CHAPTER XIII

3 love thce with a >jve I can:;c-t sie,
\Vith ir.y lost aiinta, I >,v* ;hi? with the irnth.
Smiles, tears o: all nv life!   And if God viuo*e
I shall but l<m? ihee better ate: Jr-ath.

ELIZAEK:H BAJLSETT BHO

DORKEN had hoped that Peter, when he thought
things over, would net cone to Clifton. The
friendship should have ceased there that night
on the landing-stage; it should not have gone
on, because it could come to no fruition, and,
anyhow, as in her heart she knew, it v/as not
friendship at all

She told herself when she woke much later on
the following morning in her own room at home,
that surely he would realise this and keep away*
She tried to pretend that she had dreamt The
beauty of last night, and that she need not be
afraid, If she never saw him again then it would
not matter. Charles would neirer know, and she
could silence any regrets which tried to rear them-
selves in her mind.

She was married to Charles, and she must stay
married to him. Whatever kindly offer he hacl
made before their marriage, however understand-
ing he was, he must not be allowed to know
that for one single night in her life there had
been somebody else*

So she was reticent when he asked her about
the party. His lumbago was better and he was
silting on the loggia in the sunshine when she